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was lucky enough to get caught up on a projecting rock.
Shipton and the others ran down to his assistance, and luckily
were able to rescue him. Although he was quite exhausted
and badly bruised, the hardy porter soon recovered. That
night Tilman and one of the Sherpas spent a poor night on the
far bank without a tent, and snow was falling when dawn
came. By that time, however, the stream had fallen, and
soon the whole party were united again.

The upper end of the gorge appeared to be just as impassable
as the lower end had been, but in the other direction it was
possible to go ahead for about a mile until the river flowed
up against the cliffs for about a hundred yards. The Baltis
made an amazing effort to overcome the obstacle by crawling
like flies along the crumbling conglomerate cliffs, but in the
end they had to give in, and it was decided to follow a nullah
which climbed 4000 feet to a ridge. Making good progress
for a few miles along a terrace, the party rounded a big bend
in the Zug Shaksgam, and were able to see that the river
joined the Surukwat valley. By this time the terrace had
become cut up by mud ravines, which were so slippery that
steps had to be cut. Evening came, and a violent gusty wind
blew up, making them think it was time to camp. But on this
high terrace they had seen no water, and this would mean a
foodless night unless they could reach the valley at the foot of
the steep cliffs. They tried several ravines, but most of them
ended high up on the wall of the terrace. Shipton himself
investigated one gully. He found that the ravine gradually
narrowed until the walls met over his head and he found
himself in a cavern lit from above by a ghostly green light.
It was still possible to advance, although by this time the tunnel
had become so narrow that it was difficult to squeeze through.
His persistence was rewarded finally, because suddenly he
found himself on the wide sand-flats beside the river. He
ran back as fast as he could, for it was nearly too dark to see.
Soon he came to a place where the passage divided, and he
could not remember which branch to follow so he had to wait
and shouted. When at last he did hear a reply it seemed to
come from directly over his head. Tilman had walked along
the top of the ravine and had heard his companion shouting.